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	1. Chapter 1

**Hi Guys, It's been a while since I've done anything that's NOT Civil War. I'm going to something crazy; I'm using Total Drama characters (Mike, Zoey and Cameron) and putting them in the world of Assassin's Creed, it's not technically a crossover though, because the characters are in the Assassin's Creed universe, anyways this is a story of fellow assassins Mike and Cameron on the run from Abstergo, Zoey will be in the story later on, and yes, it is a Zoke fic as well, enough chatting, let's get on with the story, I don't know any characters in this story, ENJOY! **

It was a cold, rainy day, as two teenagers were running for their lives from armed men.

One of them was Mike Smith, a sixteen year old boy and one of the youngest Assassins, even younger than the great Altair himself; he has a rare condition called Multiple Personality Disorder, He has four personalities: Chester (an old man), Svetlana (A Russian gymnast), Vito (A tough guy with a Italian accent) and Manitoba Smith (an Australian adventurer), He did have a fifth personality named The Malevolent One aka Mal but he vanished when Mike first joined the Assassins, He had no friends due to his disorder, but then he met Cameron, who helped him with his MPD.

The other one was Cameron Willis, who was one year younger than Mike, and currently the youngest of the entire Assassin Brotherhood, beating the record that Altair had back in the Third Crusade. He is described as a 'bubble boy' which means the Brotherhood had protected him for so long that he can't do much expect for the Assassin skills, like Mike, he had no friends, he is also a genius due to his bubble boy status and helps Mike with his MPD.

The duo soon came across a tree, the armed men (aka the Templars) were far away and was looking for Mike and Cameron.

"Did we lose them?" Cameron asked.

"Not sure, I'll go check" Mike replied, pointing to a tall tree.

Mike extracted his hookblade which he got from the armoury of Ezio Auditore da Firenze, one of his ancestors; his hookblade was hidden under his white hoodie.

Mike climbed the tree using the hookblade to grapple the higher branches; he finally reached the top of the tree. The trees were spaced out so Mike could easily see everything but fortunately no Templars.

"Anything?" Cameron asked loudly.

"Nothing, just trees" Mike shouted.

"Then let's get a move on then!" Cameron said.

Mike leapt of the tree in a vertical leap with a completely straight stature, followed by a head-over-heels roll in mid-air and landing in a pile of leaves.

Cameron seemed impressed.

"That was the biggest Leap of Faith I've ever seen!" Cameron said.

"You sound surprised" Mike stated as he got up from the leaf pile.

"I was, anyways we need to keep moving" Cameron said.

"Let's go then" Mike said.

The two Assassins walked for miles, from town to town, forest to forest until night fell and they had to set up camp.

The next morning, Mike relaxed for a little while but soon they heard noises, the Templars were back.

"Cam, wake up, we've got Templars!" Mike called.

"Dammit" Cameron exclaimed.

Mike and Cameron rushed outside and climbed a high tree nearby so the Templars couldn't find them so easily.

The Templars reached the camp and searched through it and they were still looking through it when Mike thought of a plan, he rolled up his left sleeve revealing a sliver gauntlet and he extracted his Hidden Blade, Cameron saw this and did the same thing.

"Ready?" Mike asked.

"Ready" Cameron replied.

Mike leapt and assassinated one of the Templars by jumping toward them; Cameron did the same but with the other one. Suddenly another Templar came out and prepared to shoot Mike from behind.

"Mike! Look out!" Cameron shouted.

Mike turned to see a Templar with a gun; Mike swept the gun away and killed him with his Hidden Blade.

"How the hell did they find us?" Cameron asked.

"I don't know, luck I guess?" Mike panicked.

Mike then gasped as if there was no air in the atmosphere, he now had a hump back and one eye was squinted.

"Dammit, Mike, you made Chester come out!" Cameron said.

"What did you say?" Chester threatened.

"I wasn't talking to you, Chester" Cameron said.

"Bring Mike back, now!" he continued.

"Why should I?" Chester barked.

"Don't make me use this!" Cameron said, pointing to his Hidden Blade.

"Geez, what a buzzkill" Chester mumbled.

Chester/Mike gasped, Mike returned to normal, he blinked.

"Uh, what happened?" Mike wondered.

"Chester happened" Cameron said.

"Oh, man" Mike groaned, clutching his head.

"Mike, relax, you'll control them, Ezio or Connor never gave up when they were Assassins!" Cameron said.

"Yeah, but my ancestors didn't have MPD or anything!" Mike stated.

"True, true…" Cameron said.

"Let's get a move on; I don't want Templars to come anytime soon…" Mike sighed.

Mike and Cameron walked to the border from Canada to America, where the Templars, hopefully, won't find them again.

"Glad we made it to America; those Templars won't get us now!" Cameron said.

"Yeah, we're safe now!" Mike said as he high-fived Cameron.

Little did they know, they walked past a billboard, they didn't notice what it read: An advertisement for Abstergo Industries, which was in Philadelphia.

_Still, this is only the beginning. _

_Their names are Mike Smith and Cameron Willis _

_And this is their story. _

**That's the end of this chapter… I've put this chapter's ending as reference to Assassin's Creed II in the beginning where Desmond goes 'My name is Desmond Miles and this is my story…' If you're wondering if Desmond is in this story if you know what Assassin's Creed is, He might, still considering it. Anyways Zoey is in the next chapter by the way, she is also an Assassin as well. **

**Anyways I'll be updating the Civil War series, maybe this again and some other stories. **

**Remember to vote on my profile on what dragon The Doctor should ride in my Doctor Who/How to Train your Dragon crossover! **

**This is TARDIS1039, signing off, Allons-y! **


	2. Chapter 2

**Welcome back to another chapter of On the Run. It's been a while since this was updated as I've been doing The Fandom Race and other stories, so let's get a move on with the story… **

Mike awoke to his personalities speaking in his head. Outside, it was raining quite loudly, which made Mike worse.

"Guys, can you shut up?" Mike asked, rubbing his temples.

"_Somebody's grumpy…" _Vito said in his head.

"_You shut up!" _Chester said in his head.

"_Crikey, someone woke on the wrong side of the bed last night" _Manitoba said in his head.

"Well, if you haven't been talking all night then I wouldn't have said anything" Mike said.

"_It vas about zome business" _Svetlana said in his head.

Mike rolled his eyes, he wanted to go outside and clear his head but it was torrential outside so he went to the main area of the tent. The tent was quite a large one; it was tall enough for Mike and Cameron to have enough headroom instead of crouching down. It had two smaller sections, one for Mike and one for Cameron.

"Hey, Mike" Cameron greeted as Mike walked in while swinging his Hidden Blade around.

"What are you doing?" Mike asked.

"Training" Cameron stated.

"Oh" Mike said.

Suddenly a voice shouted from the distance, the sound of the rain mostly drowned it out but Mike could hear something like a cry for help.

"What was that?" Cameron wondered.

"Shh" Mike ushered, trying to hear the voice clearly.

"Hello! Is there anybody out there?!" The voice called out, it was female.

"Someone's in trouble, we need to help!" Mike said.

"Uh, Mike, you know there's a storm outside, it could be the wind" Cameron said.

"I swear it's a female voice" Mike said.

"Alright, let's go help her" Cameron sighed.

Mike put his Hidden Blade on to his arm and raised his hood; he headed outside along with Cameron. The place where they camped was foggy and soaking wet.

"Anyone!? Help!" The voice shouted ahead.

"Mike, I think she's up a tree" Cameron said.

"What makes you say that?" Mike asked.

"I think I saw something move on that old oak tree just over there" Cameron replied, pointing west.

"Let's go then" Mike said.

Mike and Cameron headed towards the old oak tree, the rain and wind whipping their faces with cold.

"Hey, do you need help?" Mike called out.

"I think my foot's stuck on something…" The voice answered.

"Hold on, I'll be right up there" Mike said.

Mike dashed to the tree and started climbing up until he reached the voice; it was a girl, which looked like around about Mike's age, maybe one year younger, all Mike could see was red on her hair and her jacket.

"What's your foot stuck on?" Mike questioned.

"I think it's a vine, a thick vine" The girl answered.

Mike extended his Hidden Blade.

"Hold still" Mike said.

Mike slashed the vine with his hidden blade. The girl's foot had some abrasion from trying to get it out of the vine.

"Thanks, thought I'll never get out of that" The girl said.

"Can you walk?" Mike wondered.

The girl tried to move her foot but she winced every time she did.

"No" The girl answered.

"Don't worry, I'll help you down" Mike offered.

"Are you sure?" The girl wondered.

"Trust me, I've been trained in climbing trees and stuff" Mike said.

"Okay then, since you've been trained" The girl said.

Mike and the girl started climbing down the tree very slowly due to the girl's injured foot, they made it down okay but everyone was soaked. Mike picked up the girl with both of his arms.

"You don't have to do that, I think I can manage now" The girl said.

"Hey, I don't mind" Mike stated with a smile, Cameron raised his eyebrow when he smiled.

"By the way, I didn't catch your name…" The girl said.

"Mike, it's Mike" Mike said.

"Zoey" The girl said.

"And this is Cameron" Mike said, turning his head to Cameron, who waved.

So Mike, Zoey and Cameron eventually made it back to the tent, it was still raining but it has died down but it didn't stop everyone from being soaked.

"So you guys live here?" Zoey wondered as Mike placed her on a chair.

"Well, temporary" Cameron replied.

"We hope" Mike added as he took off his hidden blade and placed it on the table while lowering his hood.

As Mike placed his hidden blade on the table, Zoey had a quick glance at it and she immediately recognised the symbol.

"Are you guys Assassins?" Zoey pondered.

Mike and Cameron's eyes widened when Zoey found out what they were.

"Yes" Mike said.

"Thank god I found you guys" Zoey said.

"Wait a minute, you're an Assassin too!?" Cameron questioned.

"Yeah, for quite a while" Zoey replied.

"So why didn't you use your hidden blade to break free from that vine?" Mike asked.

"Um… I don't have one" Zoey admitted.

"You're an Assassin and you don't have a hidden blade?" Cameron stated.

"Sorry" Zoey said.

"Anyway I think we should get a move on, don't want to have a run in with the Templars again" Mike said.

"Mike, there's no Templars here though" Cameron said.

"You know that there's an Abstergo in Philadelphia, right?" Zoey said.

"Wait, what?" Cameron stuttered, a bit panicked.

"Guys, relax, we'll be going nowhere near Philadelphia" Mike said.

"Oh, good then" Cameron said, calming down.

So the trio, because Mike and Cameron allowed Zoey to come with them, planned all day figuring out their route until it was late, so they all turned in except for Zoey who offered to be on lookout in case of Templars even though she had quite a rough day. Zoey was quietly sitting outside, coffee cup in hand where she began hearing noises from Mike's section. Zoey got up from where she was sitting and headed to the noises, she peeked inside where she saw Mike, doing acrobatic moves with his eyes closed.

"Ze practice makes perfect" Mike said in a high pitch voice.

Mike soon collapsed onto the ground where he gasped.

"You're going down, twinkle toes!" Mike said in a deeper and tougher voice.

Mike gasped yet again.

"I've had it with you punks!" Mike said in a more raspy tone, like a disgruntled old man.

Then Mike suddenly opened his eyes and blinked twice.

"Uh, how did I get on the ground?" Mike pondered to himself.

Mike then looked up and saw Zoey looking at him from the entrance. Mike immediately jumped up with surprise.

"Oh, uh, hi Zoey" Mike greeted nervously.

"What were you doing before?" Zoey wondered.

"What do you mean?" Mike asked.

"The voices, you were speaking differently…" Zoey said, entering Mike's room.

"Oh, I er…" Mike mumbled.

Mike panicked a little bit, Zoey saw him switch into his alternate personalities while he was asleep but he didn't want to tell her about his Multiple Personality Disorder otherwise she would think of him as a freak or something.

"I couldn't sleep so I just was acting so I could eventually go to sleep" Mike continued.

"But you had your eyes closed when you were acting…" Zoey said.

"It helps me to set the scene, you know" Mike explains.

"Well, if you still can't sleep, how about you join me on lookout?" Zoey offered.

"I would love to join you, Zoey" Mike agreed.

Mike and Zoey grabbed a coffee cup each, filled it up with coffee and sat outside.

"So, Zoey, what was your life before the tree incident, you know when you first became an Assassin?" Mike wondered.

"Well, when I was a child, no one really liked me, I was a bit of loner so when I was 16 my family was quite poor then, I decided to work at some company, it had good pay, good workmates but I had to leave because they backstabbed me, so I was found by an Assassin and I joined them ever since…" Zoey answered.

"Wow, that must've been hard for you" Mike said.

"Yeah, it was…" Zoey said, quietly.

"What about you? When did you become an Assassin?" Zoey asked, changing the subject.

"I was already an Assassin from birth; my ancestors on my father's side were Ezio Auditore da Firenze and Connor Kenway and my on the maternal side of the family was a British-New Zealand assassin who went to train the Canadian Brotherhood back in 1888" Mike replied.

"So you have a bit of Ezio's charm, you know what I mean, right?" Zoey said, blushing a bit.

"What do you mean?" Mike asked.

"Please, continue your story…" Zoey said, quickly.

"Well, I was raised at some Assassin compound in South Dakota called The Farm, there was 30 of us including the infamous Desmond Miles, whose father was our Mentor, it's where I met Cam and him and I were good friends with Desmond until he left on his sixteenth birthday, then when I was 15 and Cam was 14, we left as well and we have been on the run ever since" Mike continues, taking a sip from his coffee cup.

"You knew Desmond Miles?" Zoey questioned.

"Sure did, he kept talking about leaving and pursuing his dreams, we thought we would never leave" Mike replied.

"Well, I think the coast is clear, I think we should go to sleep, don't you think?" Zoey suggested.

Mike did a fake yawn.

"Yeah, good idea" Mike said.

Mike got up and returned to his own room while Zoey stayed where she was because she was sleeping in that section and when she wasn't looking at him, Mike smiled at her.

He had fallen in love with this girl.

**So, that was quite a long chapter, it was originally going to be shorter but I wanted to add that conversation between Mike and Zoey in. **

**Anyway I'll be updating The Fandom Race, The Lion, The Doctor and the Cybermen, The Time Lord of Hogwarts, The Doctor's Travels in the Universe: Scooby-Doo and of course, the Civil War series. **

**This is TARDIS1039, signing off, Allons-y!**


End file.
